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Occaſioned by the Death of Her Majeſty. 


- I Ecp, Britons, caſe your Pangs of Grief; 
| Your Breaſts, o'refwoln with unborn fighis; 
th Ao Now heaye and labour for Relicf; . 
The melting Vapors claim a Paſſage thro your Eyes. 


While Majeſty falls from the Throne, 
By Sorrow's greatneſs only known, 

While all the univerfal Loſs condole, 

While Cruelty it kcIf can boaſt a pitying Soul, 
Let nor due Pomp to Sadneſs be deny'd : 
Wecan no more our Sighs and Tears 'controul, 
Than huſh the Wind or ſtop the Tyde : 

This may for cyer ceaſe to flow, & 
And Thar forget to blow, _ 

E'rc the fad Tributes fail to be, | 
Divine M A RIA, paid to thee ! SOTO 
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j Sec! how affrighted Nature's Face, 
| With ghaſtly Palenefs, her Defpair betrays ; ONO 

| Alas ! ſhe finds the toylfom Coſt 

| Of num'rous Ages in a Moment loft : 

I -+ So long deligh'd ? {> ſoon deſtroy dd? 70 
| She ſcarce the Maſter-piece enjoy'd, "bh 
Which ſhe fo labour'd to create; 

| But ne're can hope to imitate. 


She ſees whar ſcarce cari gan belicf, 
Myriads of her ſurviving Children moari, 
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Whole Nations joyn in one inceſſant Groan, 
' And Mortal Foes confed'rates now in Grief ; 
- With Looks black as our Weeds, and draoping Head, 


Each ſeems ro mourn a Parerit dead. 


Theſe, theſebecome thee,. wretched orphan Iſle ; 
For, what can now thy Cares beguile ? 
MARIA lives to thee no more 

 Heay'n now is rich, and Earth 1s poor. 


Nor can ſhe want, ©6r we beſtow, 
More than a Monument below ; 
A Monument, exalted as her Birth, 
* Andif Art this allows, expreffive of her Worth. 


But what rich Mines will not the Charge exhauſt? 
Worlds will be bankrupt by the Coſt : 
In vain the New wou'd load the Old 

With Mountain-heaps of tributary Gold ; 
In vain, his Queen to honour more, - F-; A £ 

The ſubjet Occan- yield hus richer ſtore; 
Cou'd chis ſuffice ro ſpeak her Praiſc, 

What more than Man,what God the mighty Pilc cou'd raiſe? 


O Noble Montague, whoſe Muſe, | 

Second in Zeal and Force to none, | 

Words <qual to your Theme can chuſe, W: 9 

Words which the God of Verſe might own ; | 

Scdate, yet ſprightly ; young, yet wiſe; —_- | 

At once you a&t, and can adyilc : \ 

- Your towring Genius ſull appears | ; 

; Superior to whatere it darcs; | 
Oh wouud you now but for a while 

The Poet and the Stateſman. reconcile, | 

The World might, in your ſpeaking Pictures, find | 

The Charms of .MA R 7's Face, the Graces of her Mind. 


And you who tcach us how to write, 
Much by your Rules, by your Examples morc, 
Great Normanby, in whom unite 
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The nobleſt Gifts of Mr s ſtore, 
Still like thoſe great Intelligences prove, - © 
Who Man inform and cheer,while mighty Orbs they moye. 


You did to Death a* Temple raiſe, * The Temple 
Which ſhall be laſting as its Reign : oy { b, fl 


Now its beſt Vietm claims your Lays, 
Ere& a Monument to bleſt M A R IT A's Praiſe, 
And ſpight of Death ſhe'll live again. 


A fairer * Piflure now begin, SThe picker; 
Than ere in Greece or Rome was ſeen ; o S—_— 
And, while MARI As Face and Mind - | c quekof Air 
Moſt lively in your Thoughts you find, #1anby, 


Draw evry Vertue, evry Gracc, 

A Soul diyine, an Angel's Face ; 

And, from the bright Ideas, paint 
A Queen, a Beauty, anda Saint. 


Let Dorſet, or Apollo, "tis the ſame, 
(For, who bur Deer docs inſpire 
And doubly warm the whole harmonious Iu Þ 
In equal Numbers celebrate her Fame : 
If Verſe divine can reach her Praiſe, 
Immortal Dorſer, ſhe commands your Lays ; 
Your Lays, ſoft, moving, ſtrong, refin'd, 
And above Man in ey'ry kind. 
HE as More good than great, tho high as Soyeraigris plac 'd, 
al bh You too were trom a Beauty torn | 
Fit for ſome Ged; but more in Dorſet bleſt 
| And beſt can right a Queen, whom others can but mourti. 
Ry Then, while thoſe Children of your Mind, 
I - Which Wir producd, and Modeſty 'does hide, 
BE . Arc to alonging World deny'd, 
Wou'd you deſcribe that Wonder 'of her kind, - 
How wou'd that Beſt-good-man (whoſe Wir ſo crue 
Expoſes F allics) her Perfections ſhew ! 


; Who but ſuch Noble Bards, with Sacred Rage; 
j | Canſuch a Sacred Theme engage? | 
Ariſe then, great Triumvirate { ariſe; _ (} 

Warmth ! Sofcncb! Wu! rogether blend, ne. | 3 


£6) 
_ To Ute, ts Mourn, and to Commend : 
Raiſe, raiſe her Fame high as her Seat the Skies. 


While I, whoonly Ak nicks, | 
Amudiſt the 1 hrong, am raviſhd with your flight ; 
I, drivn, and ſhipwrackd on the Muſe's Rock, 


Your Smiles my only hopes, your Bounty all my ſtock 3 


To rove like other Wretches forc'd, 
From our delicious Plains divorc'd, 
Till /iliam, of good Kings the beſt, 
Force an ungrateful Nation to be blcſt. » 


But if the whole Poctic Threng 

Muſt with her Praiſes make Parnaſſus ring, 
Ah ! let me late begin the Song ; 
For, who ſo deeply griev'd can ling ? 


Yet once Vll try if nothing can compoſe 
Our too tempeſtuous Woes : 
Come, Horace, thou whe beſt canft heal 
Subftantial Pams,” which Spirits feel ; 
While thy cloſe ſehiſe I boldly paraphraſe, 
And ſtrive tay Thoughts by thine to raiſe, 
Teach me the Grief of others to aflwage ; 
And, if thou canſt, make mine leſs fiercely rage. 


* Eben ! fir pg Is our nope, and yain our ſtrife, 
mA To ſtem the rapid ſtream of-Life' : 
The bon None'can'that Flux of Moments, Time, controul ; 
Ocrot He Driy'n down the boiſtrous Torrent all 
Book part- Impetuouſly WE roul ; : | 
ly inirzed Into that boundleſs Ocean ſureto fall 
vhrags Where, -as Time ends, Eternity begins, 


' And Man is eyerloſt, orecndleſs Pleaſure Wins: _ 


is vain, when Age the ftehicad rudely ploughs, 
Self-Love is trighred- into Pray'rs and Vows, 


And. Man to change Heay'ns ftedfaſt Will wou'd iy ; 


Unfit to live, Yet more tinfitto dye ; 


Sptght of the holy Charm, the feeble Wretch muſt moye : 


Not . 
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Or {es reprieve kink from, vg Save: . 
While hoary Vertue docs the-Soul improve, 
The frailer Body docs'decay,” | 

And oe — while We pray 


Almighty Pow'e”” auf tis Converſe with hee 
From Death” thy rrueſt Vorries free; 
Vor'ries, who, wing'd with Zeal, can riſe 

And, evn below: familiar 1n the Skics'; ; HI) 
Thou know'ſt;- that thy 'M 4 RI1A's Frame 
Had been immortal as her Fame. ** 


Say, Guides of Souls, who beſther Zeal have known, 
And by its Flames reviv'd your own, 
Was not what is your Buſineſs her Delight, / 
While better than your words, her actions led us right ? 
Ev'n Sports, Pomps, Cares and Toyls of State, 
By which reljgious Fires abate, ' 
But made- her pious Flames aſpire,” 
| As Rains, that quench aweak, increaſe a vis rous fire: 
Yet ſoon ſhe dyd ;' bur dy'd to live-i 11 Blifs: 
Too govd for fuch a World; in vain it” pray d; 
A betrtr” Life the Tofs of This repay'd,” 
The Saint was call I tO raiſe the Joys of Paradice; 


What then tall angry Fate: appeals; _ 
Nor Priy'rs, \nor Gifts cati 'make'1 it kind'; 
Ic changes all, but its Deerees, © 
And ſtill is, deaf as well as blind. 
What by three Bodies cottld Geryon - Sir), 

Bur thtice to feel: A nota Pan. AY ©) 
Death from its triple Hold 'ean'force reactant "MN ; 
The ftruggling "Spirits; with wnequal'Scrife,, 
Member by Member quit, 'and Poſt by: Poſt : #1 

| Scard, crembling: 'ipale, unwilling: to deparg/” 
Life leaves'its: -inmoſt  Fort;''the Hearty > 
Unknowing' where -t0 fly, when that Retecaris' loſt. 
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Yet moy'd rs weeping K Kingdoms: 

And more by her loyd WILLIAM $: $i Fr 
She but conſented, nor defir'd, to go. 

So Royal Brides, whom Native Lands bemagn, 

Shou'd UNCONCErn d depart, t aſcend a dane Throne. 


Proud bumanc Emmets, tis in vain 
Your fellow Emmets Think you great; 
The Queen, who o're three Kingdoms and the, Main, 
O're her more noble Self,and WIL LIA Ms Heart did reign, 
_ Submits to ſtronger Fas. 2... 
| Mean Souls, then learn to dyc and be forgo, 
Nor murmur at your Lot: 


What tho a _Tytius proudly '- "So | : 
And darc affront the neighb'ring Skics? 
Bchold! the more than Gant falk Jong, 
Evyn Titens Brood around, _ 
'Scem'bur a Pigmy Throng : 
But ſee! a Dartnow makes him OP ground : 
Tho Heav'n and, Earth, atonce, ſeem'd his-abode; = 
Yetdown-he headlong fell, and ſhook the groaning ; Hajn 
At once its Meaſure and i its Load, 
No more to, riſe again. 


How weak he.ſcem'd 19 Death, h how w all | 
How ſudden was Jus Fall 


The Ys theRich, the Weak, the dns 


bo foo the Wiſe, the Caward and.the high 
pious few, the guilry The 
All Fi ; oy / Yall haſten 
Th' inſaziate Graye wall ſwallow all.:.. -. 
_ Thc little chings we great and. — 
Time docs produce, |.regord, and then. deface ; 
Man dyes, andher bis Fams,/cho Lifc-it Elf ac. colt: 


Diſtance of Time, like that of Place, 
Will keffen Things cill chey arcs loft. 


's T3 - 
Curſt thought ! muſt then thy Far, ? M 4 R 1 det ? 
It muſt ; but yet irſhall furvive © * 
While Men or Learning are alive, © 
"Till aft -inone vaſt Ruin buricd lye. += $3þ 


In. vain, to Gag th inevitable Dart, 
We move immurd-in Steel; 
Soon as 'tis ſhot, *tis lod 8d within the heart, | 
We feel that laſt of Woes, ths eyer ceaſe to feel: 
Fierce/ſtorms of War we ſhun 1 18 vain, 
Or thoſe on the Is boiſtrous Main ; 
Diſhonourably to be fate, | | 
To ſung Gain/and prompting Glory deaf, | 
And, within Skreens intrench'd, defy 
Infectious Atoms ſratter'd thro the Sky, 
And make a foreign Warmth our dying He 
Alas !  whatere began muſt end, 
To the ſame fatal Port by -yarious Ways wetend 
Nor can weftray, but «Bi .g0 3 


Our. Centre is IC W. 


ſupply : 


At leaſt the Centre of our Dutt is FORY 
Our Fire, the Soul, ſprings to its native Skies, 
And there MARIA claim'd the lofticſt Sphere | 
That Sun ſet here, more pools eo riſe : 
So, to became ſupremely bright, 
Some 50v'raign-Orb' I che Throne 
Where in the'yaſt Expanſe it ſhone ;. 
Leaves ſubject: Globes awhile in night, - 
Then gilds new Worlds, with pureſt ſtreams of Light. 


While in thoſe: bleſt Empyrcal Fa Plains 

The Royal Saint truumphar 

Were guilty Souls their Fate to > chu 
They than! the Loaniof curſt Humanity refuſe 3 


The Gain fo prful, 
So ſoon that haſty Momene, Life, to loſe, 
 _Solong a living Death endure! , 


T ke it, vain, Jo e 4 { &1Y | Ps 
Houſe, Gardens, LANGSs, A {EALCN,, 

Vaniſh fron us, or. we fr 
Ev'n that: which = gs 

The dear kind | Be: 
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lt of ar otnho1 ol : ag FO Of 
Evn Sloth in \ nia ſure:!Rectear! che! Court; 
2 Learn'$o make Work irs (pores tet 2983 
1; {No more onidowny''Beds-of (hate, « 
Proudly unactive, idly great, | 
Supinely layd;/i#folf & ink iy -E2 
Bur, roufd.*from is-lethargic *Re | 
In vain it ſoughethethePai toipleaſe 3 4 
By her example/Induftry was HUH $12 
= Eyn City Matrons 4 Sloth dif lily 
= And llecpitgiDoihsawakd) Egtca t MAR þ te 'Nawe. 
. From Court; Deceir ad Bavy" Wit buotr; 2 176" 
And Truth and Charityno ftiore: axtiRriger#4 | 
/Ready when ere her People's Want did call, 
- The Manna lil did a fall. 
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Oh ! 


' Joind with ſlsjand? 
Erc wecould reach the 


With feeble Wings to! 
Thou mayft, ahy 
Think ors che Qu 
But, ket thig#G 
Now : /to-ſote* God Het Fea 


And lo! he's fo -het: Roydb MUury 

His Tears, his Grixfy zhartong, » harkall 
The higheff Patiegyrie/ptove, 7009 Biba! 

As her leaſt Praif@Wtharhe'was! xn 
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She loſt a Lites 
She dy buen 
ric nothing lov a 
Sighs, Tears! 
The N1 he's 
The 
The murmi' 
The Hop 
He, who the'Vv 
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